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They visit Parkerstery and sit for a Pen

——————

The train from Grafton due here at 11 40,
A. M., under the management of that gen-
tlemanly, amiable, popular and eflicient con-
ductor, Captain Scout, a few dsys since stop-
ped at one of the way stations, to take on a
couple newly married. Both were young
and both were verdant ; having been rsised
in the wilds of western Virginia, neither of
them had ever been fifty miles away frum
home. They had heard of railways, loco-
motives, steamboats and hotels, but bad
never experienced the comforts of any of
the alore mentioned institutions. Jeems
and Lize had determined on this, the most
important event in their lives, to visit the
city and see the world, particularly that por-
tion of it known as Parkersberg. No won-
der they were amazed and delighted when
the locomotive, steaming and snorling, with
the train of beautiful crimson cars follow-
ing it hove in sight.

**These your trunks ?"’ said the baggage
master.

** Well, I sorter calkilate them’s 'em,"
said Jeems.

The trunks (s -spotted bair trunk and a
very old fashioned valise,) were soon in the
ba car, followed by Lize and Jeems.

“T’ll be derned ef railroads aint & fine
thing,”” said Jeems, seating LimsIl on his
luggage and carefully holding up the tails
of his light bodied blue, adorned with re-
splendent metal buttons, out of the dust.—
** Lize, set here by me.”’

« Come oul of that,’” said the baggage
man, ** you are in the wrong car.”

“The h—11 am! D'de ’spose I don't
know what I'm about? These is my traps,
and I calkilate to stay where they ar.—
Keep quiet Lize; they say we've got to
fight our way through the world any hew,
and if that chap with the cap on, wanis
anything, why, I'm his man. Don’t want
any of yer foolin” round me !"’

Here the Captaininterposed and explained
matters, insomuch that Jeems consented to
leave his traps and follow the Captain.—
What was his delight when he surveyed
the magnificence of the first class passenger
car into which be was ushered. His imag-
ination bad never in its wildest flights pic-
tured anything half o gorgeous. He was
aroused from the contemplation of the splen-
dor around Lim by the sghriek of the iron
horse.

+ Jewhilikens ! What in thunder’s that *
exclaimed Jeems,

“ That’s the horse squesling when they
punch him in the ribs with a pitch-fork to
make him go along,” said s sleepy individ-
usl, just behind him.

** Look here, stranger,”” said Jeems, I
low you think I'm & Eﬁrned fool ; may be
I am, but there's some things I know, and
one of 'em is, you'll get your mouth broke,
if ye don’tkeepitshet. I don’tsay much”
—justat this moment they found themselves
in Egyptien darkness, and then was heard a
scream, almost equal to that of the eugine,
from Lize, as she threw her arms around
the neck of Jeems.

“1 knew it! I kuew it !’ exclaimed the
sleepy looking individual: *“we're all lost,
every mother's son of us. Wa can just
prepare now to make the acquaintance of
this gentlemen in black, who tends the big
fire down below.””

“ D Lord! Jeems what will become of
us ? I felt skeery about gettin® on the out-
landish thing, at fust.”

**Keep quiet, Lize! hollerin® won't do
any good now. Ef you know any prayer
now's your time to say it for both of us.”

“What's the matter here ?** said the as-
tounded conductor, coming up as the train
emerged once more into the light.

“That's just whal I'd like to know,"”
said Jeems, when he saw that Lize and
himself were still alive.

** Wove just passed throngh Eaton's tun-
nel,” replied our polite Captain. « How
far nre you going 2"

“ Wall, reckon we'll stop at Parkersberg.””

« Bhow your tickels, if you please.’”

** Sertinly, Lize you got some with you?
Let this gent look at "em.”

Lize drew s piece of white paper from
her reticule, and with a smile, handed it t»
our friend the Captain, who read :

- - % *® ® = »
& The pleasure of your company is re- *
- apectfully solicited. *
- » *

2 # - »
“« What's this 7" said the Captain.
“Why, that's one of the tickets v our

weddin; that’s what you asked for, haintit ?”*

smid the somewhai surprised Jeems.
*Whaw ! baw ! baw ! haw ! haw ! “was
the discordant sound that arose from the
seat of the aleegy locking individual.
A bland smile passed over the fnce of the
Captain, as he explsived bis meaniog to our
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towards its destination. .

But wonders did mgeuu :—present-

Iy our pert newsboy, Billy, entered the car,
;{ad stepping up to Jeems, he asked—

“Have a Sun, sir 1"’

«Wal, ef I have my way about it, the
fust one will be a son, sertin,” gaid Jeems.
Lize blushed. - _ ‘

* i Don’t count your chickens before they
are hatehed 1" said Billy, as lie hastened on
to the nexi car.

In due time the train stopped at the big
depot in this city. Amidst confusion of
glrange noises, and a babble of discordant
voices, our friends landed on the platform.

» Buss sah ? Buss sah—I{ree for de Uni-
ted States 2 snid the sable porter of onr up
town house. ** Lady take a buss, sah 7"

**Wal, 1 rather 'spuse she wont from
any body but me—reckon I'm able to do
all'in that line she wants, snd more too.”

“ Go to de Swann House, sah ? right
oross de street—best house in de oity.—
This way, sah !— any baggage? Have it
sent 10 your room in a few minutes."

In a short time Jeems and his bride found
themselves in one of the comfortable rovms
on the second floor of that well ordered es-
tablishment, the Swann House. The bag-
gnge was sent up with the usual prompt-
ness, and our filends were soon making
their tilet for dinner. Jeems had coat and
boots off in ajify, and Lize's hair full
gracefully over her shoulders.

“ Thats a duced purty forsel,”” said Jeems
eveing the bell cord, sswonder what its fur.”"
catehing hold of it, look, how it works up
there on some sort of thingumbob. I'd
like to have that torsel to put on my horse’s
head next muster day ;: see how it works,”
gaidd he, giving it a pull.

Preseutly the door opened, and the sa-
ble faee of one of Alries’ sons was thrust
into the room, with the inquiry of ** Ring,
salh 7'

** Ring, ring what? you black ape! ef
you don’t quit lovking at my wife and make
yoursell scaree, 1'll wring your head off.,™

¢ Stop a minute,” said Lize. * What's
the name of the man that keeps this tavern ?*

“ Mr. Conley, marm."*

““Well, tell his lady that she needn’t go
to any extra fixins on our account, for we're
plain people,”” said the amiable bride.

*“ As they used to say in our debating
society, interrupted Jeems, I will amend
that motion, by saying you can tell 'em to
zive us the best they’ve got. I'm able to
pay for it and don’t keer fur expenses.”’

*Tee hea ! Tee hee !" was the only audi-
ble reply from the suble gant, as he hurried
down stairs.

Dinner came and was dispatehed with a
relish. Jeems and his bride took a stroll
over the city, seeing the lions and other
sights until supper time, which being over
they retired to their room. The gas was lit
by the servane, who received a bright quar-
ter for his services. Jeems was the last in
bed, anil according to the rule in such cases,
had to put out the light, which he did with
a binst from his langs.

The noise in the street had died away and
quiet reigned in the Swann Hounse, The

.young man on the watch dozed in his chair,
The clerk (rather corpulent) was about to
vetire, when he thought he smelt gas.—
Some one came down siairs and said he
smelt gor., The guests (some of them)
woke up and smelt gus, Muach against his
will, the elerk l}r{)ceeded to find wlere the
leak was, It seemed swonger in the neigh-
borhood of the room occupied by the bride
and groom. Clerk concluded w knock at
the doer of their room.

*» Who's there 2*" came from the inside.

“Open the door! the gas is eseaping.”

“ Gus ! what gas 2" said Jeems, opening
the door.

Wiy, here in this room.
put vour light out 2"

*Blew it out, of course.”*

*You played h—1"" Our amiable clerk
came very near saying a bad word, but re-
membering there was a lady in the case, or
in the bed, he checked his rising temper, and
having liv the gas, proceeded to show Jaems
the mystery of its burning as follows :

*“You see this little thing liere 7 well when
you want lo put it out, you give it a turn
this way, and when you want to make it
lighter you give it a turn this way. Sori-
ous consequences might have resulted it it
had not been discoversd. It might have
suffocated us all. Now be careful next
time."”

“Much obliged. But how the devil did I
know the darned stuffi was scapin’?”’ re-
sponded Jeems.

“Didn’t you smell it 2 said the clerk.

“Paars to me I lid smell sumthin,”” said
Jeems. *“Baut Lize I'll bedurned ef Ldidn™t
think it was you, kase I never clept with a
womsn afore.”

“ Well, Jeems, I thought it was you that
smelt that way all the time. 1 was jest a
wunderin’ ef all men smelt that way. It
*peared strange, but then 1 never slept with
a man afore or behind either, and didn't
know nothin” about it,”” was the response of
Lize, as she turned over for a nap.

The red in our Clerk's face grew smiling-

How did you

-

i i

" verdant friend. He had no ticket, but wil-
~ lingly pnid kis fare, and the g;iin.-)lped,'qn
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1y r«idel;; as it veflicted the light from the

“burning jet, and a roguizh twinkle lured in

‘the coruer of his eye, as he turned off the

.and all was dark, and our friends were
zft alone in their ﬂy. A sound of sup-
pressed mirth was heard in the reading room
for a few minutes, and all was sull.

Beautiful Snow.

Oh ! the snow, the beautiful snow,
Filling the sky and carth below ;
Over the heuse tops, over the streot,
Over the heads of the people you met,
Dincine,
Fiitting,

Skimming slong,
Beautiful snow ! it ean do nothing wrong;
Fiying to kiss a fair lady’s check,
Clinging to lips in a frolicksome freak,
Beautiful snow from the heaven above,
Pure as an angel. as gentle as love!

Oh ! the snow, the benutiful snow.
How the fiskes gather and laush os they go!
Whirling about in its maddening fun,
It plays in its glee with every oue,
Chasing,
Laughiog,
Hurryiog by,
It lights up the face, and it sparkles the eye!
And even the dogs, with s bark and a bound,
Snap at the erystals that eddy sronnd;
The town is alive and itz heart in a glow,
To weleome the coming of beautiful anow.

How the wild crowd goes swaying along,
Hailing each other with humor and song!
How the gay sledges, like meteors, flash Ly,
Bright fur tfu.- woment, then lost to the eye ;
Ringing,
Swinging,

Dushing they go,
Over the crest of the beautiful gnow ;
Snow so pure when it fulls frpm the sky,
To be trempled in the med by the erowd roshing

To be Ir’.l;u]llvd and traecked by the thousands of
fort,

Till it blend= with the filth in the horrible stpect.

Onee I was pure a3 the snow—>but 1 fill !
Fell like the snow-flakes, froms hieaven to hell;
Fell to be teampled as filth of the street
Fell to be seoffiad, o be spit on and beat :
Pleading,
Cursing,

Desnding to die,
Selling my soul to whoever would buy,
Doaling in shiame for s morssl of breead,
Hating the living and fearing the dead ;
Mereitul God ! have 1 fallen so low ¥
And yet I was onee like the beautiful snow.

Osice T was (nir as the benutiful snow,
With an eye like its erystal, a heart like its glow ;
Onee [ was loved for wy inpocent goage—
Finttered end songht for the charins of my face ;
Futher,
Mollll‘l'.
Sisturs, all,
God, snd myself, I have bost by my fall
The veriest wreteh that gocs shivering by,
Will take n wide sweep, lest I wander to nigh ;
For all that is on or albwve me, 1 know,
There is uothing that's pure 85 the beautiful snow.

How #'range it should be that this heautiful snow,
Shonid fsll on w sioner with nowhere to go !
How st-ange it should be, whien the night comes

aga.n,
If the snow and thee jee struck my desperats brain,

Fuinting, ’

Freez ng,
Dying alane,

Too wicked for prayer, too weak for my moan,
To be heard in the strects of the unzy town,
Gune wind in the juy of the snow coming down,
To lie nnd to die in my wrrible woe,
With a bed and o shroud of the beauafnl suow,

Tho Bachelor.
One night, while T lay sleeping,
1 had a dream of joy.
1 thought 1 had & charming wife
And darling little Loy,

0! who in this wide world was there
More happy than myself—
Posacssed of such a lovely wife
And prattling little l-lz

I loved, and Ill.u.;_gn.'.i nnid kissed thewm,
T almost eat them whole,

But my little boy gow angry,
And my wile bezan 1o scold.

The noise grew loud and louder ;
The bl begun to elaw ;

I hugzed it all the tighter—
I thought it loved 1t= Pa.

My ehild was still uneasy,

wife began to weep,

And sson n serenm territic
Awoke e from my sleep.

My fnce was scratched to picces—
Plague on that little Lt ;

For wmy wife she was a pillow,
My baby was—a car.

Itisa fact that a man might go into
Grent Britain, Frunce, Austria, Russia, or
any despotic government and use language
directed against the heals of these govern-
ments, or against the governments them-
selves, with impunity, that he would not
dare to nse in the Southern States directed
against the instution of slavery. This is a
significant fact.

e e

Poverty is only contemptible when it is
felt to be s0. Doubtless the best way 10
make our poverty respectable is to seem
never to fvel it as an evil.

————————————

"Tis much snfer to reconcile an enemy
than conquer him. Victory may deprive
him of the power for the present, but rez-
vnciliation disarms his will.

No poultice has ever been discovered that

draws cut & man’s virtues so fnlly as the

sod which covers his grave,
g SR

* A fellow who was canght beating his wife,

excused himself by saying—the treasure

which we value most we hide.
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Viait to _Il:own by an Old Naighbor,

The Erie ( Penn.) True American publish-
es a long marmative of the visit of My, \M
B. Lowry, of that place, to John Brown
Mr. Lowry says: i

] felt that it was due to the old may
and to my oll friendship for him. to visi,
him in his prison, and bear to him the saly.
tations of his old neighbors in North-wes.
tern Pennsylvania. have just veturned —
having seen the misguided but honest jq
man, and brought a message from him. |,
is this—given to me as the door was clus.
ing between us 1 “Say to those withou, |
am cheerial,”

I obtained, before leaving, aletwr fruy,
the Adjutazt General of our State, 4y s
well armed, in additon, with letters 1y (5,0
Wise, Senator Mason. Andrew Huurer, 0
Washington and others. from friends §,
Philadelphin and Balamore. I was jy.
formed for the first time when I renclg
Philadelphia that all Northerners who had
been indentified as friends of Brown hat
been warned from the State, and that 1)
country about Charlestswn was under mar-
tial law, and I was strongly warned not 1o
venture any further on my journey.

Mr. Browa did not, st first, recognize me,
but on my giving my name, greeted me
cordially and gmefully. He said thers
were many whom he had im]l-hl toses, whom
he had not seen, but he hal not expectad
o see anv of his old Cmwford eouniy
friends. He aliuded to Ceawford az beig
very dear to him, as its soil was hallowed
as the resting place of his former wife and
two beloved cuildren, and the ﬂig]lt of any
one from that region was most cheering. |
cannot pretend o give his language—it was
the natural expression of a deep and impa.-
stoned nature, and as eloguent as words
conld be uttered.

[ remarked to Mr. Brown that there Lad
been a different version given to his [Kansas
rxpluits hy the Herald of Freedom from
that which s friends gave, and ventured
the opinion that his reputation demande | an
explanation.  He replied that he understond
my allusion, but that I was mistaken in sup-
posing that it needed any refutstion from
him. *“Time and the honest verdiet of pos-
terity, ™ said he, “will approve of every act
of mine to prevent slavery from being es-
tablishied in Kansas. 1 never shed the
blood of a fellow-man except in seli-defenss
or in promotion of a righteous cause.” He
spoke in indignant terms of the editor of
the Herald of Freedom, characterizing bim
as **selfiish, unjust, revengeful, mercenary,
untruthful and corrupt.” 1 remarked that

regrettad to hear him speak of G. W.
Brown in such t=rms, a3 he was an old ac-
quaintance of mine, and had been trusted
anil respected.  His answer was—Mr.
Lowry, you ave mistaken if yon suppose
that anything that George Wu-il:in;m;.
Brown could say can tarnish the character
of John Brown."” During our conversa-
tion, the martial masic (where Gov. Wise
waus reviewing his wrmy near the prison, )
made a wreat noise, and thinking it must
annoy him T asked him if it did not ?—
**No," snid the man, **it is inspiring.”

And here, as I parted with him, telling
him I would see him agnin, if possible, hs
repeated to me—*Tell those without that I
am cheerful.” My time was up and I was
invited to leave.™
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Tig Grear Mysrery.-—The fullowing
beautiful passage is taken from Timothy
Titcomb’s or Holland's *-Preachings upon
Popular Proverbs,’ which the Springfield
(Mass.) Repuldican is now giving W the
world =

*'Phe body is to die; so much is certyin,
What lies beyond ?  No one who passes the
charmed boundery comes back to tell.  The
imagination visits the realms of shalows—
sent out from =ome window of the soul over
Jife's vestless waters, but wings its way wea-
rily back with no olive leal in its beak as a
token ol emerging life bayond the closely
bending hovizon. The great sua comes
and goes in heaven, yel breathes no secret
wilderness. The erescent moon cleaves her
nightly passage scross the upper deep, but
sses overboard 1he message und displays
no signal.  The sentinel stars challenge each
other as they walk their nightly rounds, but
we catch no syllsble of their countersigm
which gives passnze o the heavenly eamp.
Shat in ! shut in ! Between this and the
other life there is a great gulf fixed, across
which neither eya nor foot can travel. The
gentle friend whose eyes we closed in their
last sleep long years mgo, died with mptars
in her wonder-stricken eyes, a smile of in-
effable joy upon her lips, and hands folded
over & triumphant heart, but her lips wers
past speech, and ijntimated nothing of the
vizion that enthralled her.

oddliets dotbag vl w SRS

Union is not always strength, as the si-
Jor said when be saw the purser mixing b3
rum with water.

A philosopher being asked what was the
first thing necessary towards winning the
Jove of a woman, answered, '‘an opportu-
uity."”

Apro of earth 'J.Ee;—o_m touch of
x.\'ntnpre ll)no:ke:l the n%q&e world kick.




